SAND-LOCKED

BY HOLMAN DAY

A treasure
in bare was {

| thrill the rvader.

prise, buried under only o
Ntthe sand and water; but diving for it hrought
to e seckers startling adventures that will
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hayter 1.

CAME wp from the med of the botiom of The Atlantis Ocsan sne
day —came bubbling wp through seven faihoms of relled water—
was Lustied 1o & maliread slation, was bumpal gereas the Amer.
Irah ununetl ob slatied shs seRis and & Wann Uokel, aud Lhea
I dropped 10ta (e purges of the Pambe

| This may be & rethar Must bagianing acd & readsr may think be

1 don't LAl this stery in fust the way & real author would, plesse
I have baard & lot of men—casn who are in other profes.

Sons than the wriliag game—say thad Lhey proposed 0 wrile soms good

y Net so!
\  Sweriesy Bmults
§ eries whes (hey Bad Lhe tme

' L Rose Bidney, submarine diver, ssed 1o say thal same thing to mysell

i
;!! :
HE

here and sow,

18

balf a dosen Jobe sa
oul Lthe slalna
the oelling, searching

}

t
oad | aid it

.

d
b

tasth to-day and pioked
started In by being hun-
s {on I'm going to tell
wle-and it's a trus tale—and I'm
I it of mysaif, Ross Sldney,
diver, just as | would sit
real It off by word of
provided | happensd to feel
, though | have nevaer bad
to yarn it off o any per-
sald, 1 eames up out of
Ocean one day, and the
husked me out of iny diving
bafore that wsuil waas fairly
out | had it stuffed into & duck
and | was on my WAY Rerom
continunt, bound for

not headed for a job. 1 had
sure in sight. 1 had mighty
monsy In my pocket after | bad
& sscond«class ticket from
to Ban Franciaco. | uvesd to
coln In my young Jdays, for
wife making for her drag
pay snvelope
I not held up this story long
to explain why | left the East
such hop-up-and-hike-1t fashion
slmyply ended a ripping good old
with & slave-driving oconiractor
giving him a wallop with the end
& hose and atep; ed on his toes al
same time with i twenty-pourd

el

i

i

.

H

aboe., 1 reckoned that as soon &« he
got hia voice and felt liked handling &

pen he would pont ma fine and plenty

on the Atlantic Coast—and one does

pot hav: to reach many employers in

., order to spoll & submarine diver's

.\ | chanoss for & Job. 1 was young in
\ those days, and I got mad pretty
B eaay, and there are some excuses for

a submarine diver. His work ls a bit
more grinding on the nerves than
teaching the yYoung !adles’ class in a
Sunday school.

Acroas the continent! My tickot waa
¥ Hmited, and so wia my cash, and |
uﬁl golng. No stop-offa

y handa were stlll red and sogR¥Y
writh the brine of the Atlantie when I
‘. my Qrst peok at Pacific watera

mr traln was hun, up outaids the

Y yard over In Oakiand, whils  they
::ﬂld our track to the ferry, and a

1 had chatted with more or loss

in the smoking room on the trip, and
who knew my business, rushed out,
climbed down Loside the rondbed, and

| bo00 a tumblerful of water, FHe
™D k into the car and dumped tha
water over me for n joke—and I'm so
accustomed to water that the joke did
not jar ma. I took it as |t was meant.

b § hfun thes in the nama of the
Pacific!” he said. "Now 1 hope the
old dame will be good to you In your
* lne*

Waell, whather she was or not da-
pends on bow one locks at thoss

t

| |n!t the ferryboat after wa had

crossed the bay, walked through tha

house alone, and wtepped out
onta the foot of Market Street Into
the old Ban Francisco of tha days
bafors the eartpquake.

There was a turntable for the sabls
cars at the foot of Market BStreet,
The cars were coming down In con-
stant procession, and the turntable
was busy. Tt was a egular merry-
go-round kind of an affilr It lu-
terestad me, but it didn’t interest ma
/ @so much that 1 had 'no eye for u girl
who stood hes.ds me at the edge of
the thing. It ecemed to me rieht
then—fresh from a todjous train ride,
whare I'd been penned 1n with a
frumpy set of women Dassongers
that 1 hed never seen auch a pretiy
girl. [ was Lo nutice later thal most
all the girls 'n Ban Fraaciaco are
pretiy; there are more handsome
women there than in any other clty
in America, 1 do believe.

This girl was oot at all interested
ia me. Sho R4 i her fingsr pointed at
soma one on the turntabis, and waa
saying “Father'™ over ang over, with
A new Inflaction on the word every
time she spoke it. Her finger trav-
ellea a8 the tavio revolved, and 1 was
able to pick our (atlier right awayes
1 wag right-down sorry for that girl
when I lald eves on father. Fathee
was grinning like o scialpin In desp
water, and go vas good and drunk,
and he was ev'dently taking a joy
ride on the Luruiable.

1 took a good look at the nian,
when the turntable brought him near
me, and stopped to 18t A car on. Ho
hui a face thit was about as square
as the front of i safe, ad his noss
was the shupo of a safedy-l+Kk knob,
ol wos red  Ha pot-pellied body

e, wol on logs ke crooked wharf
Mings. 1w a watersfront man. |1
ad father siged up in a second
Double-breasted blua coat, cap of

blue, with the peak pulled rakishly
down over gne eye, gray beard which
radiated in spills from his chin ke
i) spokes—he was 4 steamboat
m/ ., sure! I don't know what lo the
devil possessed me to butt In and
make certain—perhaps I wanted to
start something so as Lo 461 a rise out
of the girl. I'm not naturally fresh.
was orusted with Yankes reserva
won when I was voung,  Hut that
?ﬂpllh alr of Ban Franciscn was in
my nosirils—di! you cver anif T It
e your head buza and your
: ts froth, and it takes hold of
. as quick!
& a3y

-y

ved some fairly retliing. good stories, you see

as a suift
't weed

1 am golng w evn-

I slariad in & long time age o wrile Lhis slory.
H—page and page and page. Oh | guawed up uncounied
olesped my Rngers la Ink s thoroughly that 'm sure |

whast masonry in @ve fathoms with-

my soul for worda ustll 1 got oross-

®was all dons | read the thing over agnd burned up the whole
| Bave thought Wi mstier over sarefully, and 1 |
ade & big mistake In that writing.
mare tala, and had happensd lu soms one slea

I told the story Just as Lhough

0 & mized drink. Tow'll do moet
ANYLhlkg 8 Beal Frabciscy wien Lhe
Spuinia from hat Unde wind gels
Wia your lungs.

B0 | Lipped father the wink

“Uive ber Lhe Jingle when she slarts
agnin, old apurt!” | said.  "One-bell
epead g too slow for you the way you

are fealing.”

I waa L Ia my gusse He
crooked bis foreflnger, reacued down,
and yankesd smpty alr,

“Clang!” he barked. Lo a fow seo-
onds the turntable bagan to revolve

aguin. Fatber gave me as silly a grin |
Frown-up man's |

:a i “I:In“' on &
aon.  ‘Lingle-liogle-llugle!” ha led
In falsstto, And away he -ant!.u

I never got a more awful ok
from & preity girl than I got from
that one when | turned and caught
her eyea, There was notbing shrink-
Ing or bashful about her whea she
was mad, s0 1 found out then snd
there.

“You fool! You bave started him
all over again.'

“He sesiued to be well started be-
fore | came along, miss.” It was that
confounded alr that was making me
reckicss and saucy.

“UClang!"  yelped father, coming
around again. “Lingle-lingle-liugle!
Pull in them port fenders wnd mouse
:lr:‘a'l“mchnr; we're guing outalde thims
“Just ses the fool notiom you have
Bone and put Into him when he was
all ready to coms along with me!"
she blazed. Bhe knocked her littie
knuckies together In as fine a state
of temper as 1 ever viewed spouting
In a female. Bhe turnad suddenly and
drove ane of ber fists agsinet & man
whom | had not noticed till then, He
was tall—as long a8 the moral law, as
we say East—as thin as a pump
handle, and he bad & tangle of gray
whisker and beard on top of him that
tadue him look like a window mop. Ha
fell down when she hit him. She
kicked him with the point of a litle
sbue, and be came up, unfolding in
u-nl-uou like u carpentor's two [oot
ruls,

“Siap this man's face, [ke, and send
bim awng about his busineas,” sue
ruﬁamnndod.

ut he only teetered and nned
and drooled and winked at m':’nnr
bher shoulder,

Oh, you are only another drunken
fool!™ she raged; and she stretched
on tiptoe and beat his face with the
Aat of har hand "You have stood
here without putting up a finger to
help me got him off that turntabl
where he's disgracing himself.
wonder whethor there are any real
men left in HSan Francisco! l!’ thero
were they would coms along and help
a poor girl who s near distracted.”
Bha was i a state of mind whereshie
was talking to the surrounding alr.
And T was mighty ashamed, now, I
tell you that'

1 dropped my baggage and took off
my hat.

"I don't know mueh about Ban
Francisco and the real men here,
miss” 1 told her, “for I've bheen In
town only about five minutes., I
reckon It makes an Easterner dizzy
to be rushed in and dropped here, I
diAn’t mean to make troubls for you.
Heelng that I've made 1t, I'll unmake
1t if I can. Do you want your father
~aayving It is vour father—bLrought
off that turntable?"

“No'!" she snapped, still spiteful
and all worked up. "l want you to
think up something elso for him to

do on thers as soon as lie gets tired
of doing what you just suggested.”

Well, 1t was up to me Lo butt inte
liat affulr still further—I could ses
that. [ couldn't aneak off and leave
that girl fesling that way about me.
I hopped anto that moving turntable,
tonk father by tha arm and told him
his dnughter wanted him to come
along. He braced himaelf and shook
loose,

“Noasir,” eald he; "I've pald my
money, and [I'll stav aboard Ll I get
to whers I'm bound,”

*Look here—you are not getting
anywhere, man., You are only riding
around and around, making a show
of yourself-—and there's your nlce
davehter walting for you™

I took hold of his arm once more,
and It was some arm. But a deep-
water diver who has been ripping the
stuMng out of the hottam of the ocaan
for six venrs with n erawhonr just nat-
urally has xome grip in his fingers,
and T sot my elutch into that arm,

“Loagk here he snarled, souinting
nt me, 1 don't know who yvou are, but
I Yot von koow who | oam hlamed
quick.  1'm Hammerfiet Peart."

“Cilad to know you" said 1. “I'm
Chainlightning Sidnay--and now that
we'ra properly Introduced and well
nemuainted, you comae slong with me,
Your daughter wants you."

“I tell you, I''m Cap'n Vash Peart,
and T allow no man to put his paws
on ms. I have killed men for doing
lesa than what you're doing. "

T dAon't know fust what Canpt. Peart
mlght have done to me if he had basn
soher—hut ha wasn't sobor. T was,
anid my line of wark had muads ma
lHtte and aulck. 1 snapped my man
befors he had time to open hila mouth
and ran him off that turntahle and
presanted him to
my eunplipents.

i

sy. August 14. 1916
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AT e By Jack Callahan

GERALD mwm
OF SERVCE TO THE LADIES

HAVE ENJOVED Br

oapxr

OW D | DRoP

T? STRANGE , :
| DIDN'T MEAR |
IT. TeAnks,

WELL* AW} WHAT'S THE USE ?

|

UNCLE HIKAM MIGHT HAVE BEEN"MEAT" FOR THOSE
CITY SLICKERS

| OF JE

WEEK'S COMPLETE

—4|  THE PEACOCK

By FERGUS HUMR

A modern mystery slory. A ﬂﬂ! pracock, jevel stud-
ded. secritod the bding place of a fortune in preciovs
peme. avd with thie mystery wes coupled that of o $
erime of which the innocen! were acoused. Bl
i the end, both mgetirics were sulved
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h-; Just Bessd what the seplais
[

them Wit h
Wan whe were huiding e,
Veoart was giving mes sume
wprn d ke ly BeRVY
nale Howaver |
W4 and | saw

b e pass
wt guld e L‘

ol at e and sol! Usd oyl of

I was wmighipy busy Juet
e ten
sud L apt
[ 8 =¥

oF 8 \mehiy

S
[

[NOSIRT | WouLDN' T AKEPT
IT 50 CHEAP 'CAUSE | KNOW
YOU'D BE CHEATIN' Y'SELF |

I

1he "
bk sleed with ol agelnst Lhe
'

o through bim, genta” he M.
rected CAnd bhand me the gus when
yuny awmae o 0T

Thers wasn t any gun. bat they gt
the two sncke of gold and my Uttle
stock of paper money as wall Then
they wave e & ahove lute & rofuer
and all of tham sond o and ook

&t me e eacliemant had brougbt
oid Iongot Ike onto bis foet, and he
joined the ring of speciators

“You are 1o bad,” statsd Mr. Fak

I maw that | was, but | did ant pro-
| poss 1o guit without using my Wwngus
for sl 1t was warth, sesitig that thare
wast b omuch Lo e hopad for from
unite my nets | came oul of my cor-
ner, pushad Capt. Peart lo one aid
and gave them my yarn hol an
stralight, and at times 1 found | eould
atiout aboul as loud as old Peart—at
leant, | was obliged to. The yarn was
meraly regarding my ohass of (hem.

I didn't tell my nane or my nees
Whan | informed them that [ had

siven Deason §20 for Anding '

Fiek laukhed out of his hook pose

1

T

—

MISTER RE DUNKUS
VISITED THIS GRILL AGAIN

NO SIR. WE

ONLY HAVE

CHICKEN
©-DAY

)]

WOULD HAVE NO ﬂouBT_j—y

THB INTELLIGENT SERVER OF THE FODODER,
HADN'T HAD A CONCRETE UPHOLSTERED DOME.

without moving hia face

“I'hat sesms to be bis regular prios
for bollng & game to-night,” he re-
marked, “lut, my friend, your story
in scallopy. It's cos thing to 0OAR &
futlimr home to his loving dasugbiler;
IU's ancther thing to trink him for his
tin.  You lightensd my
of avery ounce of ballast aboard; you
wera on the hike, and we caught you
with the goods on you. | reckon we'll
rush you for i

I dldnt know just what he mean!
by that, but the look on his face and
the grunt of satisfacion PPeart gave
intimated wldm:n;:“ It wasa't any-
thing 1 wou Y.

*L#t me prove the story by the girl,
1 antreated. 1 can take you to her.'

“Women don't balong in men’s busl-
nean,” mld Fiek.

“Let me tall you something—I've
Just thought of 14" barked old Peart.
He was sober.ng up. His sysa were
Lpopping, “"Here's the inside of this,
‘Fick: He has been following me.
Ile's & sneak for the Balch crowd,

It s had got away with that money

balance

| couldn't have pald on
the Zizania. It was a plot. Thay
would. have bad me skinned on my

bargain.”™

thrashed around in a logy style, and I you everything from joss house to
kept him circling so that he could not  hop holes."

get foothold, on the same principle
that you keep a boa constrictor from
hooking his tall around a tres,

“I let hien loose. Bhe reached for

his ear,

but hs dodged away, can.

tering like n cart horse, The human

belaying pin

with the oakum

top-
knot followed, plainly relishing tgo
fact that the procession had started.
The girl took a few steps in pursuit,
nnd then she stopped and began to

cry.

“He has a lot of money In his pock-

eta,” she sobbed.

“He must pay out

that money to-morrow morning. He
will be butochered and robbed whers

he's golng.
and obstinate before,

I never saw him go sllly
His head has

been turned hh-em luck which

has come to
“l haven't
tnlls, miss.

m to-day., He"—
t time to listen to de-
e'n petting out of sight,

I've got to work quick. I'm aquare

and decent and honest, and

I'a

mighty sorry for the sorape you are
lnf‘ D’o you want me (o ohase that
father of vours for your"

“Yea" ahe

“About all
18 In that bag there. It's my
I've got to leave IL"

: 1 do.”
ﬂl‘:’:dorl;”l: lho',"u!lll
diving

“1 will take It Into the walting

room and watech it.
Hurry, sir!
Btreat,

Lty soom.

I will stay here.
He has gone up kot

but ha'll turm to the right

That's the way to the
Coast."

orrible Barbary

1 realized that it was time
to bs on the trall.
leaving my earthly

for me
And off T hiked,
posscasions In

charge gf & girl whom [ had met for
the first’ time less than ten minutea

bafore,

Capt. Peart was out of sight among

the crowds on that

long Market

Btreet befors 1 had started tha chase.
I stopped for & momant at the head

of

streeta which led away to the

right—the girl had said he would turny
to the right—=but 1 caught no glimpsa
of a bobbing blus cap, nor of & lofty
thateh of griszled beard and whiskers,

1 took 0 chance after & while, for
Market Street ghowed a slops ahead,
und | couldn’t spot my men thare. I
turned 1o the right, mnd bhurried on.
1 didn't know what strest | was on.
1 camo to & squars at last where thers

was a

statue and a fountaln,

and

thers were largs bulldings on the

right.

I ran across the square, and

the next moment 1 realized that | was
tn Chinatown—and 1 had read of that
part of San Franclsco o, 1 knew

then

that

I was headed toward

the Barbary Coast all right, having

#n memory of what I had read.

But

In a few minutes I was loat In & maze
of narrow streeta which travelled up

und down the littls hills,

I was peer-

ing and gogkling here and there. 1
inunt have looked like a tourist trying
to do Chinatown In record tlme. 1
cams into & strest or alley th@t waa
roofed—and [ came oul again, for it
seamed to be closed in At the upper

end.

11y that tims I reallzed that not
only Lad 1

lost Capt, Vash Faart,

but that [ had also succeoded In loa-
ing myself—a rather pitiabla pre-
dicamsnt for a youns man who had
#0 boldly offerad himself as knigat-
errant 1o & damasel In distress.

Chapter I1.

WHITE liversd, asneanky
looking chap sidled up to
me and stuck out a dirty
card,
"That's

my Tname
there,”

on
be sald,  “Jake

Heason, and l‘m the bast Chinatcewn
beaty I'l show

Fuide that'

‘“the friend gams.'” I asked no more
questions, and chased on with him.
He rushed me around corners,
across streets, down mllsys, and into
more atreets. We camo up against
a saloon at iast where the front win-
dow was lettered in red palnt,
“Holding Ground Cove™ He rushed
me into the saloon, Into & back ronm
at the rear, and when ho didn’t seo
what we were lucking for thare up-
stairs we went. There were critis of
private rooms up thers furnished
with bare tanles and hard chalra—
drinking rooas. IFrom thas half-

thers all alone You ouxht
ashamed of yourseif,
with mea!"

“Do you know the Barbary ConstT"

“Do 1 know—oh, coms now! Why,
say, I live over that way,” ha anaried
through the corner of his mouth, and
he looksd at me as though I bad In-
sulted his Intelligence,

1 decided that 1 would be plaln and
direct with that chap,

“I'm on the trall of a steamboat
captain named Peart, and he s two-
thirds pickled, and has money on
him. Do you think you know the

Inces where & man like that would

am 1T AIn’'t | Vash ['sart,
of

al me along

t to drop In? o door of e cams the cackls of me that you'rs the two-oared bob ol 10 & man He waa tugging my duffel and
":V’hnt'l the lay—a touch and a m'::n laughter, and we pesped in.  that cut mcross my bowa when I was ;lr::.‘: ;t.'.‘ ::1'; f';:.'-'«r‘:& and thim &":2 on his beels was his m:p" e
divvy ™ A girl whoss face waa palnted In on my courss and enjoying mymslf! (. (ryin,  Hut If you pro 0 do had my ittle valise Y
"Nothing of the kind. Tum his almost aa gaudy hues s ber red You dom't dare to tell me that!" He .0 LY o I oy erinating hurt you'll sBow any especial symptom =
triend, .:ﬁ I want toecatch bim and stockings wus sianding on a table in leuned back In his chalr, dropped the 000 hame 'In that pockstbook you barrasament at belag | o e 1
take him home out of trouble.” the middle of the little room. feather and yanked a canvas bag puve"tiyen from we. The address of aione with men. Bhe walisl erdiidt |
“Thé same old stall” he sneared. Capt. Vash Puart was seated In a from the right-hand pocket of his oy to1ke East Is thers. And 1 bave to me, and guve me t:-uh‘ .
“You've got to let me be & friend, chair, straddling the back, and was trousers. It wus a plump bag and & of o diving outfit In the eare of this was belier, she gave g 8
too-" busily sngaged In tickling the giri'a heavy bag, and It plainly contained an's daughter, 1 don't suppose”—— | mlnun'domoo‘ ”no :;“u" '
1 reached out apd got my cTOWbAr nose with the tip of a very long por- hard money. He bunged It down on  «A what?" demanded Fick, scqualntance,” she .l& Y on sbort "
clutch on that fellow. eock feather—anl wherever he se- tho table with auch a thump that the =5 diving sult; I'm & diver; F'm will excuss me." bope you
“l don't supposc you ever had a cured that (eather 1 naver found out. girl hopped and squosled, and 1t wWest Jooking for work." She looked me stralght fa the &
man tell you the truth, son,' I #ald, In the room was the human belaying '9rely miased her toss. "Il bat that —“j{ow long have you been a diver?" without coquetry, a gase s
“so I'm not golng to binme youmuch. pin, also seated. Bul his chalr had YUu don't dure to tell me jou're (he  ‘wiarted in at ninoteen, and now ocandid as t t of maS 1o m ovel ot
FLS AN BURE th S L evidently slipped from under him "0 Who came sboard and lald hands | rwenty.six. Doep sea work 1s my I SOl T8 1 :::’ oa
him. Bome to his daughier. That's when be tried to lean against the °% Capt. Vaah Peart™ e puiled an: ,pecialty.” It did not seem to be & what. 1 wasm't e .,;.‘ Sow
truth, &nd it's on my say-so. 1f you wall, and he was jackknifed down in O'NCr cABVAS bag from Ui lefl-Band very auspioious time to do advertis- was. - - e
Proposs to call me x lar. out with it, a corner, with bis broomstick legs P |ﬁd..f,":3:du;h:‘,d§:ﬂ;. and 'U% but the stare in Fick's eyes, the 1 thank you for what [T
la.gnw.o’ll u;t.lc.:h%:m“..” 4 you waving in the alr, and was aurvey- druvq':tmlt the wall 1o bis Unstead. TaBAer in which even old Peart midled help strangere—I'm sorry m o 7

ing the scens between that frame.
He was uealing laughter In a key
that would have put a gulnsa ben
out of business

“There's Ingot Ike,"” afirmed Bea-
son, “and If t'other one ia your per-
tickler friend then 1" cash in.*

He held up hisa cheap wateh, with
his dirty forefinger Indicating the
hour,

“I get the twenty, with nine min.
utss’ walvet, If that's your frisnd.”

needn't pinch so,” he whined There's Inows

nothing Wke a good grip to press
home convietion In & sneak.

“TI'il give you $10 if you'll locate
that man for me befors the evening is
over, 1 told bim. “I'll make It
Lr you'll turn the trick inside of an

our.**

“I know all the joints—I kmow the
steamboat hangouts.'

“1t ought to ba an easy trick. He ls
with an o!d belaying pin who bhas | hauled out two ten-dollar bills
enough halr on his head and face t0 mighty quick and passed them to
stuff a bolater—and I heard someé~ Beason,
body call him lke." , “Who'a a friend™ f{nquired Capt.

“Aw, that's ‘Ingot ITke'—everyhody Peart, the one eys I could sesa an
between Dupont Sirest and Tele- staring and as bcfa!‘ul s the eye on
graph Hill knows that old bornbsam— the peacock feather,
and his everlasting bhum about “Look-a-here," sald I, bracing up to
$3.000.000 worth of burisd gold Inges. him savagely, for | knew that msoft
Come along! [ ought to pull down poap wouldn't greass the ways, “I've
that twenty saay.” had one run In with you this evening

By short cuta slong dark allays, for the sake of a daughter whom

Capt. Peart recovered his balance
\nta my pockets.

“1 win the bet,” I twld him
table.”

| started for the door. 1 had

which says
traasire ls,
almo"

that “where a nan
thora will bis heart !
if T made off with his money, and

on two ldgs rather than be lugged «
my shoulders

ba simplifiod, Of course, mine was

across courts, and now and then You'ra nhm.ulnl and deserting and dis. ping anywa
skirting vacant lots, we came at last Kracing, I'm golng to take you back 'y ot stealing 18, 1 yslled at him
into purlieus that my sars, syes and to her, na | openad the door.

nosstold moe must be that “Harbary
Coast so gay,” as Capt. Peart bad
caroled

"We'll tap the regular joints first,”
sald Beason. “If he's pretty drunk
lis won't be using his mind much to
think up new tlwu to go. He'll fall
into the rut llke & ball in & erooked
pin game."

All at once my gulde got a clue. He
harked a few more questions at this
Muminative party, and turned and
seooted back along our trall.

“The old cuss has taken to a bark
room,” he gaspad. *1 ought to have

1 whirled on HPeason, pushed him
out of the room and slummed the door
In his face,

“You have been patd™ T yelled at
him through the crack. “Now keop
your nose out of the reat of the thing
or I'lIl pineh It off.”

“Hea here,” growled Capt. Poeart,
vibrating the feather as menaecingly
as though It were a sled staks, “don't
you know a private party whea you
sen one?

I walked right up to him.

“Capt, Peart, you may not know me
and my pedigree. But you ars not so

Elve 1t ta your giri,

uer

doar
holpad me

that they Lad hean Iving In wait

neck ma they would have clutched
hat stick In choosing sidea In & gan
of threa old cat
hirk Inta ths room
threm other men who chme In,
e

at the farry, and she has been lcgl
to ba
Come along

“Say, who doens this monesy and thia
daughtar and thia room bslong 1o,
anyway? Who do [ belo.g to? Who
nrey.-aix
yours old, and fully able to take care
mysalf anywhere hetwean Point
Lobo and Indin Haain?" He squinted
the paacock's plums.
“Who are you? You say my girl la at
tha ferry, hey?! How do you know
ahe Is thera? You don't dare to tell

That was no time for fine flguring
As Lo ways, means, or chance, Dlefore

grabbad the sacks and stuffed them
“I'm
the man who pulled you off the turn.-

sort of muddled memory of a maxim,
or proverb, or sometning of the kind

It occurred to me that Capt.
Peart's body would go with his heart

n
IT he would chase me
back to the ferry the situation would

prefur--h{n have the body chass me

orazy expedient, consldering (ha place
where | was, but |t wus g4 cruzy eve-

"I'n going to
and If you run
hard enough you'll see ms give It Lo

I had plenty of help in opening that
There wera men outslde who
They helped so promptiy
and unanimously that It waa evideat

Two of them grab:nad me by the

They rammed me
Thera swern
nud
f them waa that rat of 4 Heason,

You can imagine that this was
wretty much news to me. [ dldn't
La\'n the Ieast idea what he was talk-
ing about,

“No doubt of IL" Fick.
“And If that's the case he wa more
than 18 good for him. You'rs in
bad,” he informed me ones more. I
wans convinesd now that 1 was. 1 was
in u tough-looking crowd, and after
that Inst remark of Peart’s I saw that
I hud steppod Into & deeper hole than
1 hnd Intended to,

“Man,” 1 sald, “I've told you the
truth, and | oan't go further than
thiut 1 don't know what you Intend
to do ta ma, 1 don't know whatl Is

around to look at me, showed that
they were Laking more Intereat ia thus
part of the story than they had in the
remt.

There was & spell of silence in the
roon.  Flek soralohed his yellow
and looked at me, then pesred at
'eart, and the two of them seamed (o
be swapping ideas by means of thelc
eyes,

“Vaah" snapped Fick, at last, “were
you down at the ferry turntable, ss
this man says”? You've been preily
drunk. This thing hers s taking a
new tack 1'd [ika ta belleve this chap
hora If | can.”

“Might have been there owned up
the Caplain,

“Wan there,” statad that old fool of
an ke, who had been lllndlﬂ%b,
without & word in my behalf. ow
he was ready and willing o leap with
the popular slde. “1 was thers with
him." .

“Wam your Adaughter thers with
you?! D4 you leave her there?*

Capt. Paart looked & littls ashamed
and beattated.

“Hhe way thers" stated Tka “She
was following us and trying to get
my nolle eap'n to go along with her,
but It wasn't right to hother my
nohle cap'n when he was bhappy ever
s lucky trade®

“The two of you muat have hesn
gond and fins' growlad Mr Flek.
“look hers, Cap, 1 believa this gent
Is teiling a lot of the truth about
vour. No matter now about his high
jinks with the coln. | want 1o bellave
what hie save.  As your partnsr, Capt,
Peart, my advies to you (s to hustls

I

L Y

LY
L]

figured that he would be hiding." drunk that you don't Know that you They were all talking ut each other, 90t %t 4 cab, and get to that terry
“What's he hiding for? | asked have a daughter I'tn here to take a0 Heason was spitting words the station In quick time. [? that diving
“Why, If he's a friend of yours, Ilke sou back to her hecauss ahe haas fastes’. Hut Capt. FPeart drowned ¥iit ls there bring It back herse It

you say he Is, he must know that
you're bun!ln, him up so aa to save
L1}

usked me to do It. Then I'll trave!
non about my husiness.  Hut you have
hls monay r him"” ‘Then Mr. got money in your pockets, and you
Beason slid a mighty suspicious look have come Into a place whers you'ra
at me, and muttered something about bound to lose It. Your girl s walting

Jellght,
riglit
hehoid

e knew these men,
the two men who held

thelr faces with

"He tovk my money

lady [Irl

1o stala i

out all other sounds by o bollow o
all
Hn scomsd especially tickled to
mae
Ho slappad them on thir backs, euffed
drunksn affection,
and adjured them to Nold me tights
el

¢ will ook mighty good as Exhibil A in
this cise, And bring your daughter,
Lo,

I awoir 1 eouldn't help butting tn
at that point.  The memory of how
that girl lonked was too strong

“It"s al! right abont the sult—-bring

r.
Mut it ssems to ma that this s &

111

lartad "Byt from ohat Hitle 've poen
of you. pou are & blumed poar guamd
tan ™ | was simady fesin u.!f- af
tar Ihe jouka Va8 and 'he rest had
Pven ol end | wes geiling & b
mad now et the mor! of e stare
stamad Lo e aver

Mok shuckied  “Tha gent has apiril )
And spirit le & good sssel (s any kind . |
of & man's Jobi. You hustie off, Peart y
and don't slap te As anr meore shop- |
‘l" with (he white cosla Thia

l‘;l.lll. Betior ail the thme l

Captain rollad out of the reem, .

growiing, but subdosd

My !Lt gove ma whal wea for Mm
to his nees of thal at.
hr:a il

. may A n

quALntanes,” ha m: =- -&“ e
pochethaok tack "1 see
eard thers that your name
Midney My nama ls

riner of Cap'n Pear

are, g:lntz" he scanmanded
men wha had squatied my wi
“Thia s Number.ona Jn:-; this
Number twa Jonss"” Thay 4 "
salute  They looked just alike »
had paint.brush chin  beards -
sock aysa. and were plainly
“First and second mates, new
for the Zisania™ He 414 not
ta intraduce lurl The

nothing 1ike wents sta n
when they ean, and siaying
an lone as they oan, providing me ]

im .?. n. - 1

He gave me & slgnificant

mighty sharp look, sat de

kicked one log over the other, !

ohe et Boe’] Seees |
wta l

cartaln “poclable™ mlr.“.‘ we
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been put to trouble.”

“I'a do twice as much anether ¢
if you needed any mﬂ o
“ﬂ k righ e .
© t mow that yellow "
face between us 'llln affable emlle
waan't thera. 1 got & qulak and
sharp impresaion that he didn't relies "

tl'.:n way lhaﬂh‘.lrl and |
chummy, was putdl out
hand to me, for | had md‘o's motion .o
as though to shake on our general
understanding. He took ber hand,

and whirled her arou
to a chalr 04 and polawes. 3

“You'd better sit down, dear, -
We're going to talk & Hitle business, ;
and hyt;u ;;n: listen, for you are toe ’
much father's girl to be ke
any donl Uf (-lll“ﬂ." h " -t .‘ H

Hhe pulled her hand out of ;
she went and sat down wilheu.i.hm..?
Inq}m:; hand,

"Father's girl sees more nlu.rtz
evory day that ha nesds a guardian,
she sald, with & rather hard laugh.
“Thank you, Mr, Fiek, but | do not
nesd your Invitation to stay.”

Capt. Peart looked very sheepish.
It waa plain that he had been listem-
Ing to some platn and frank opntons
?ln his way back from the ferry sia-

on. -
The men in the room were silont
for some time. Filck was looking at "
Peart; then his eyea fell on my oan-
vas sack at Peart's feet, He apoke te
me In almost the same fawning tons
he had uied with the girl

“I'm sure it would be almighty in-
teresting to mo and to these other
pents and the lady to sec an Fastern 4
diving sult—1 reckon you're pretty ' ¢
much up to date back there.™ f

I knevled on tha floor, and open
the sack and dug out the equipme
Tuls yarn of mine goes back b
the days of the compressed-alr cham- **
ber which the modern diver carries
on his back Just as an automeoblle
carrfea fuel. Hut | had & mighty -
good suit, almost a new one. There
wasn't a dent In the helmet or a *

=

sulted ¢ P af mina mighty [x vl to birin decent p t d oy
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l'I'!l)P continue to & ')y lht d‘“y I"I'll}:!?-mt. comic an‘_i nthﬂ' had slopnEated his notions of Lime and in any place?™ l"ulh"ﬂ Capt. ut ali [ had to ahow him. “I'm natur- C
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